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TROUBLE AN EDUCATOR.

Dr. Talmage Discourses on the Ex.
ample of Ruth.

Troubie Dovelops the Character—Beauties
of True Friendship—The Rowsrd of
Fatence— Misfortune Often Pre-
retdes Honor,

In 3is late sermoa at the Brook!yn Taber-
nucle on Ruth’s example, Rev. DeWitt
Taimuge presched from the text, “And she
went, uud came, and gleaned in the field
ufter the reapers, and her hap was to light
on @ part of tue field belong:ng uuto Boaz,
who was of the kindred of Elimelzch.”
Ruth ii. & He sad:

‘I'tie time that Ruth and Naom| arrive mt
Beibleh m is harvest time. It was the
custom wies a sheal fell from & loud in the
harvest fie.d for the reap:rs to refuse 1o
g ther it up; theat was to ba left for the
i or who might heppen to come slong that
wayv. If tuers were handfuls of grain
sout ered a ross the feld alter the main
hurvest ind beon reaped, instead of raking
it a4 farmcra do now, it was, by the custom
o! the laud, left in its place, so that the
yoor coming along that way might glean it
nrd et th-ir bread.  But you say: “What
1+ thie us: of ail these harvest fields to
Ru b :nd Naomi! Naomi is too old and
foeble 10 go out snd 1oil i the sun; and
wiu you expoct that Roth, the young and
the 1ewtiful, should tan her cheeks and
Lister b r hands in the hurvest feld!”

i uz owps & lorge farm aod be goes out
to ses the respars gather in the grain
Comdog the, right behind the swarthy,
sun browuoed raapers, be beholds a bosuti-
ful wotman gleaning, 4 weman more fit to
Lend to a harp or sit vpon a throne than to
stoop @ moeng the sheaves.  Ah, that was an
eventiul day.

[t was love at Orst sight. Boaz forms an
sttt camont for the womanly gleaner, an
sitiaeuae it full of undying terest to the
Choerch of God in all uges, while Ruth,
witl an ephah, or oearly & bushel of bar
lev, gres home to Nsomi to tell her the
succes~os and adventures of the day. That
Kauitn, who left her native land of Moab in
darsnoss and traveled, through an undying
#T e don for her mother-in-law, in the har-
vest tield of Beaz, is aflanced to one of the
Lies: faimni i#% in Judah snd becomes in aftar
time the ancestress of Jesus Christ, the
L rdf glory. Outof so dark a night did
Leers ever dawn so bright a morning!

1 le. ruoin the first pluce from this subject
bow uouble develops character. It was
bereavement, poverty and ex lo that devel-
oped, 1llus ratel and asnounced 1o all ages
tie :ublimity of Ruth's character, That is
» viry unioriunaste man who has no
troubw. It was sorrow that made Joho
Bunyan the better dreamer, and Dr. Young
the botter poet, and U'Conuell the better
ora'or, aud Bishop Ha!l the bettor preach-
er, and Huvelock the better soldier, and
Kiito the better encyclopedist, snd Ruth
1he better daughter-in-law.

1 onee asked un aged man In regard to
his jusior, who is a very brilliant man:
“Why Is il that your pustor, so very brill-
junt, scoms to have so little heart and
teudorness in his sermous!” “Well, be
replied, “the resuson is our pastor has
piver bad any tronble. When misfortune
enmes upon him his style wiil be d:fferent.”
After awhile the Lord took a child out of
that pastor's house; and though the
preacher was just as brilliant as he was
bolore, O, the warmth, the tenderness of
his discourses. The fact is that trouble Is
u greut cducator. You sce sometimes a
musician =it down at an fnstrument and
his execution is cold and f<rmal and unfeel-
ing. The reason is thut all his life has
becn prospered. But let mistortune or
boreavement come to that man, and he sits
down ot an justrument, and you discover
the pathos In the first sweep of the keys.

Misfortune and trials are great educas-
tora. A voung doctor comos into & sick
room where there is & dying child. Per-
haps he is very rough i his prescription,
and very rough in lus manner, and rough
in the feeling of the pulse, and rough in uhis
answer to the mother's anxious guestion;
but years roll on, and there has been one
dead in his own house; and now he comes
into the sick rovm. and with tearful eye he
locks at the dylng child, and be says: “0,
how this reminds me of my Charlie!™
Trouble, the great educator. Borrow, I see
its touch 1 the grandest painting; I hear
its trewor in the sweetest song; I feel its
power in the mightiest argument.

Grecian mythology said that the fountamn
of Hippocrene was struck out by the foot
of tho winged horse Pegasus. [ have often
noticed in life thut the brightest and most
beautiful fountalns of Christian comfort
and spiritual life bave been struck out by
tha iron-shiod bool of disaster and calamity.
I see Duniel's vourago best by the flash of
Nebuchaduoezzar's furnace. [ see Paul's
prowess bost when I find him on the found-
ering ship under the glare of the lighining
in the breukers of Melita. God crowns his
children amid the bowling of wild beasts
and the chopping of blocd-splashed guilio-
tine and the cruckling fires of mariyrdom.
It took the persecutions of Murcus Aurelius
Lo develop Polycarp snd Justin Martyr. It
ook all the hostilities against the Scotceh
covenauters and the fury of Lord Claver-
house to develop James Reowick and An-
drew Melville and Hugh MceKail, the glo
rous martyrs of Beotch history. It took
the stormy sea and the Decembar blast and
the desolate New England coast, and the
warwhoop of savages, to show forth the
prowess of the pilgrim fathers.

*“When amid the storms they sang,
And the stars heard, and the sea;

And the sounding nisles of the dim wood
Rang to the anthems of the free.™

1 touk ail our past Natonal distresses to
1 6 vur Nutioo on that Lich carer where
it wiil march alene alfter the foreign aris-
tocracies thatl have mocked and the tyran-
noes thint have jeered sball te swept down
uinder the omupatent wrath of Goed, who
hates depotism and who, Ly the sirength
of L is own red rmight arm, wlil make all
wen iree.  Aod 8o 0 s individuslly and in
the family, and ia the church and fu the
world, that through darkness and storm
and trouble mes, wowsen, clurches, na-
tions are doveloped.

Agidn, I soe in my text the beauty of un.
falteving friepuship. I suppose there weré
pleoty of feends for Naomi while she
was in prosperity; but of all her acquaint-
ances how many were willing to trudge
oft wi b her toward Judah when she had 1o
make that lonely journer! One—the horo.
ime of wy text. One—absolutely one. |
suppose when Naomi's busbund was living
and ey bad plesty of money and all
thitgs went well they tind plenty of caliers:
but | suppose that after her husband died
and bher properly went, and she got old
vn) poor, she was rot troublad very much
wwith callers.  All the Dbirds that sung in
the bower wh le the sun shone above have
gone to their nests, now that the night hus
ia'len.

0, these beautiful sunflowersthat spread
out their colors 1n the morning hour! but
are alwayvs asleep when the sun is going
down ! Job had pleaty of friends when he
was tbw richest man in Uz, but when his
property went snd the trisals came, then
there were none 8o much Lhet pestered as
Eliphez the Temsnite, and Bildad the Shu-
hire, and Zophur the Naamathite,

Life often seems 10 be a mere game,
where the successful player pulls down ali
the other men into his lup. Let scap:cions
arise about a mun's character and he be.
comes like & bank in & panie, snd all the
imputstions rush oo him and break down
in a day that character which in due time
would bave had strengih to defend itsell.
There are reputations thut have been balt
s century in bulldivg, which go down un-
der some moral exposure, as 3 vast temple
{s consumed by the touch of a sulphureus
match. A hog can uproot a ceniury plant,

In this world, so full of heartiessness
and hypocrisy, how tbrilling it is to find
some friend as faithful in days of adversity
as in days of prosperity! David bad such
o friend in Hushal; the Jews bad such a

friend in Mordecai, who never forgot their
cause; Paul bad such a friend in Onesi-
phorus, who visited him in jail; Christ had
stuch in the Marys, who adhered to Him on
tbe cross; Nsomi bad such aone in Ruth,
who cried out: “Estreat me not to lesve
thea or to return from following after thes,
for whither thou goest I will go, and where
thou lodgest I will lodge; thy people shall
be my people and thy God my God; where
thou diest will I die, and there will I be
buried; the Lord do 8o to meun] morealso,
Af aught but death part thee and me"

Third—Agam: Ilearn from this subject
that paths which open in hardship and
darkneas ofton come out in places of joy.
Woen Ruth started from Moab toward Je-
rusalem, to go along with her mother-in-
law, I suppose the people ssid: “Oh, whaut
u fooifsh creature to go away from her
father's house, to go off wite s poor old
woman toward the land of Judaht They
won't live to got across tha desert. They
will be drowned In the sea, or the jackals
of the wilderness will destroy them." It
was a very dark morning when Ruth start-
ed off with Naomi: but behoid herin my
text in the harvest field of Buuz, to be sfi-
snced to one of the lords of the lend, and
become one of the grandmothers of Jesus
Christ, the Lord of glory. And so it often
is that a path which starts vory darkly
ends very brightly.

When you started out for Heaven, oh,
how dark was the hour of conviction—how
Sinal thundered, and devils tormented, and
the darkness thickenod ! All the sins of
Four life pounced upon you, and It was the
darkest bour you ever saw when you first
found out your sins. After awhile you
went into the harvest fi=ld of Gol's merey;
you began to glean in the fields of divine
promise, and you hud more sheaves than
you could carry, as the vo'ce of God ad-
dresscd you. saying: “Blessed is the man
whose transgressious are forgiven sand
whose sins are covered.” A wvery dark
starting in conviction, & very bright end.
ing in the purdon and the hope and the tri-
umph of the Gospol !

So, very often in our wor'dly business or
in our spiritual career, wo sturt «ff on a
very durk path., We must go. The flesh
may surink buck, but there s o wvolce
within, ¢r a voiwce from sbove, saying,
“You must go;" and we have to drink the
gall, and we Lave to curry the cross, and
we have to traverse the desart, and we are
pounded vnd flailed of misrepreseutation
snd abuse, and we have to urge our way
through ten thousand obstacles that must
be slain by our own right arm. We have
to ford the river, we have to climb the
mountalo, we have to storm the castle;
but, blssed be God, the day of rest and
reward will come. On the tip-top of the
captured battlements we will shout the
victory; if nut in this world, then in that
worll where there is no gall to drink, no
burdens Lo carry, no battles to fight. How
dol konow it! Know it! I kuow I% be-
cause God says so: “They sball hunger
no more, nelther thirst any more, neither
shall the sun light on them, nor any heat,
for the lamb which Is In the midst of the
throne shull leud them to living fountains
of water, snd God shall wips all tears
{rom their eyes.”

I was very hard for Noah to endure the
scoffing of the people in his day while be
was tryiog to bul d the ark, and wus svery
morning quizzed sbout his old boat that
would never be of auy practical use; bat
when the deiuge cane and the tops of the
msuntsins disuppaated like the backs of
saA monsters, and the slements, lushed up
in fury, clapped their hand  over s drowned
worid; then Noah in the ark rejoicel in his
owrn safely and inthe safety of s family
and looked out on the wreck ol a ruised
earth,

Christ, hounded of perascolers, denel a
pillow, worse maltreated than the thioves
on eitber side of the cross, human hale
rmacking its lips in satisfaction after it
bad been draining His last drop of blocd,
the sheetod dead bursting from the sepul-
chers at His crucitixion. Tell me, O
Gethsemane and Golgotha! were there
ever darker times than those! Like the
booming of the mudnight sea against the
rock the surges of Christ’s anguish beat
agoinst the gates of eternity, to bes echoed
back by nll the thrones of Heaven and all the
dungeons of hell. But the day of rewurd
comes for Christ; all the pomp aud do-
minion of this world are to be hung on His
throne; crowneld heads are 10 bow be-
fore Him on whose head are many crowns,
and all tho celestial worship is 10 come up
at His feet, like the humming of the forvst,
like the rushing of the waters, like the
thundering of the seas, while all Heaven,
rising on their thrones, best time with
their scepters: “Hallelujah, for the Lord
God omnipotent reigneth ! Hallelujah, the
kingdoms of this world Lave become the
kingdams of our Lord Jaxus Christ !"

“That song of loys. now low and fair,
Ere long shall sweall from star to star;
That light, tho breaking duy which tips
The golden-spired Apocalypse.”

Fourth—Agatn: 1 learn from my subject
that events which saem to be most insig-
1idcant may be mwomeuntoun. Can you
imagine any thing more unimportant than
the coming of a poor woman from Moab o
Judah! Can you imagine any thing mors
trivial than the fact that this Ruth just
happened to alight—as thoy say—just hap-
pened to alight on that fisld of Boaz? Yet
all ages, uli generations, have au interest
in the fact that she was to become an an-
cestor of the Lord Jesus Christ, and ull na-
tions and kingdoms must look st that one
littie incideut with u thrill of unspeukabie
and oternal satisfaction. Ho it is in your
history and in mine; events that you
thought of no mmportatces at all bave boan
of very groat moment. That casual con-
versation, that accidental meeting—won
did not think of it again for a long while:
but how it changed all the phase of yourlife!

It seemed to be of no importunce that Ju-
ta! invented rude instruments of musie,
ca ling them harp acd organ; but they
ware the introduction of a'l the word's
m anstralsy; and as you hear the vibration
ofa stringed instrument even after the
fiugers huve been tuken away from it, so
all music now of Lite nn | drum and eornet
18 only the lovg-coatinued strains of
Jubal's harp and Jubal's organ. It secmad
to be a matter of very litle Importence
that TubulCain learned the uses of copper
and iron; Lut that rude foundry of anciont
days has its echo’ in the rattle of Birming-
ham machizery, and the roar and bang of
[ ¢ ories on the Merrimae,

It seemed to be amatter of noimportance
that Luther found « Bible 104 moaustery ;
but as be opened that Bible aud the brass-
bound lids fell tack, they jarred cvery
thing from the Vatican to the furtherest
corner of Germany, and the rustling of the
wormad leaves was the sound of the wings
of the angel of the reflormation.

It seemvd 19 be a matter of noimportance
that a woman, whose name has been for-
gkotten, dropped a tract m the way of a
very bad man by the name of R chard Bax-
ler. He picked up the tract and read i,
and it was the means of his salvation. In
ufter days thst muo wrote s book called
“The Cali to the Unconverrel,” that was
the means of bringing a multitnde to God,
among others FPhilp Dodir.dge. Philip
Doddridge wrotea tosk called “The Rise
und Progress of Religion,” which has
brought thousan s and tens of thousands
into the kingdom of God, and among o h-rd
the great Wilberforce. Wilberforce wrote
& baok called : “*A Practical View of Clirist-
lunity,” which was the moans of briuging
a grest multitude to Christ, among
others Laigh Richmond. Leigh Rooh-
mend wrote a trac* ealled. *The Dairy.
man's Daughter,” which has been the
mrans of the salvation of unconveried
multitudes. And tohut tide of ijvfuence
sturied from the factthat one Christian
woman drrppsd s Christian tract in the
way of Ricsard Baxter—the tide of fn-
fluence rolling on through Richard Baxter,
through FPhilip Dodridge, through the
great Wilberforce, through Leigh Rich-
mond, on, on, on, forever. So the insig.
nificant eveuts of this world s»em, after
all, to be most momentous. The fact thatyou
came up that street or this street seemad
to be of no importance to you, and the fact
that you went inside ol some charch may

ssem 10 be a matter of very little sig-

::luua toy:u.htyn will fiad It the
rofog poiut in your history.

Fifth—Agsin: I s=¢ in my subject sn il-
lustration of the beauty of femaleindustry.
Behold Ruth tolling in ths harvest feld un-
derthe hotsun, or at noon taking plain bread
with tbe reapers, or eating the parched
corn which Boaz banded her. The customs
of society, of course, have changad, and
without the hards and exposure w
which Buth was sul every imtalli-
geat woman will find something to do.

I know there 1s a sickly sentimentality
on this subject. In some families there
ara parsons of no practical servic: wo the
housshold or community ; and though there
&re 50 many woes all around about them in
the worid, they spend their time languish-
ing over & new pattern, or bursting into
tears st miduight over the story of some
lover who shot himself. They would not
deiga to look at Ruth carrymg back
the barley on her way home to her
motber-in-law, Naomli All this fastid-
lousness may seem 1o do very well
while they are under the shelter of
their fatier's house; but when the
sharp wiater of misfortune comes,
what of these butterfliest Persons under
induigent parsutage may get upon them-
selves habits of indclence; bot when they
come eut iuto practical life their roul will
recoil with’sgust und chargin, They will
fosl In their Learts what the p.et so
saverely satirizod when he said:

“Folks sre so awkward, things so impolite,
mr‘:‘h a:-e‘pnl.ur pained from morning untll

Through that gate of indolence how
many men and women have marched, use-
fess on earth, to a destroyed sternity!
Spinols sald to Sir Horuce Vere: “Of what
did your brother dleP *“Of having noth-
ing to do,"” was the answer. *Ah," said
Hpinola, “that's enough to kill any Geoeral
of us.” 0! can 1t be possaible in this world,
where there is a0 much suffering to be
alleviated, so much darkness to be enlight-
epnel, and so many burdens to be carried,
thut there is any person who can not find
something to dol

Madame de Siael did a world of work in
her time. snd one day, whiie she was seated
amid insiruments of music, all of which she
bad mastered, nod amid manuscript boeks
which she had written, some one said to
ber: “How do you tind time 1o atteod to all
these thiogs!" “0," she replied, “these
urs not the things I em proud of. My chief
boast is in the faot that I have seventeen
trades, by any one of which I could make a
livelihood If nocessary.” And if in secular
spheres there Is 80 much to be done, In
spiritual work how wvast the field! We
wunt more Abiga ls, more Hsnnuhs, more
Rebeceas, mora Marys, more Deborahs con-
secrated—body, miod, scul—to the Lord
who bought them.

Bixth—Once more: I learn from my sub-
l|m.-t the value of gleaning. Ruth going

nto that harvest field milsht have sald:
“Thers is a straw, and there ls a straw,
but what is a straw ! I can’s get any bar-
ley for myself or my mother-in-law out of
these sepurate straws.” Not so sald Ruth.
Bhe gathered two straws, and she put them
together, and more struws. until she got
enovgh to make s sheaf. Putting that
down, she went and gathered more straws,
unul she had anothor sheaf, and snother,
and soother, and mnother, and then she
brougat them all together, and she thresh-
ed them ou', und she hud an ephah of bar-
ley, nigh a bushel. Oh, that we might all
be gleanors |

- Elibu Burritt learned many things while
tolling im & blacksmith shop. Abercrom-
bie, the world renowned philosopher, was
w philosupher in SBeotlund, and he got his
philosophy, or the chief part of it. while, as
& physician, he was waiting for tho door of
the sick reom to open. Yet how many
there are in this day who say they are
80 busy they hsve no Mme for . mental

und spiritusl improvement; the grest
duties of life cross the fleld llke
strong respers, and carry off all the

hours, and there is only here aud thers a
fragment left that 1+ not worth glesning.
Ab, my fr.ends, you could go into the
busiest day and tue busiest week of your
life and "tind golden opportunities, which,
gathered, might at least make & whole
nheaf for the Lord's garner. Itis the stray
opportunities and the stray privileges
wiich, taken up swd bound together and
beaten out, will st last ill you with abound-

ing joy.

There are a few moments left worth the
gleaning. Now, Ruth, 10 the fleld! May
each one have a measure full and running
over! O, you gleaners, 1o the fleld! And
i there be iu your household an agel ove
or a sick relative Lhat is not strong esough
to come forth and toil in this fleld, then let
Ruth take home to ferble Naoml this sheuf
of gleaning: *“He that poeth forth and
weepsth, bearing precious sead, shall
doubtless come agan with rejoicing, bring-
ing his sheave: with him." May the Lord
God of Huth snd Naomi be our portivn for-
ever! |

WOMEN IN ENGLAND.
A Gllmpse st the Fecuallar Socisl Etl.
quette in Grent Britain,

Women take the same rank as their
husbands or as their brothers; but the
daughter of a Peer, marrying a com-
moner, retains her title as Lady or
Honorable. The daughter of u Duke,
marrying a Baron, degrades to the
rank of Baroness only; while her sis-
ters, marricd to commoners, retain
their rank and take precedence of the
Baroness. Merely official rank on the
husband’s part does not give any simi-
lar precedence to the wite. There are
two orders confined to the ladies: The
Order of Victoria and Albert, and the
Order of the Crown of Indian But
members are entitled to no special
precedence.

In the counties, Lord Lientenants
stand first and sherifls next, In Lou-
don and other corporativns, the mayor
is the local lewler. At Oxford and
Cambridge the High Sherifl ranks the
Yice-Chancellor.

This order of precedence is not a
mere empty form but a rigidly-adhered-
to guide. At all entertainments it is
strictly observed. At dinner parties,
banquets, wedding breakfasts, ete., the
guests are *sent in'' in accordance
with this rule. It isa difficult matter at
all times to settle who shall go in to
dinner first, secomd, thind or foerth, or
who shall take in who.

Money can not pnrchase social stand-
ing in England. A gentleman is such
by birth, and once n gentleman al-
Wways & gentieman is a recognized
maxim. Counduct has nothing to do
with it Nome of a wifs's dignities
can be shaved by a husband. A com-
moner can not improve his condition
by marringe. Widows of Pecrs, Baro-
nets and Knights, on marrying a
commoner, continus by courtesy of so-
ciety, though not by law, to retain
their titles. ‘lhus, the widow of an
Earl marrying a commoner, she and
her new husband are spoken of as *Mr.
Brown and the Countess of Eskmount,”
or (if the present Peer be married)
**Mr. Brown, and Maria, Countess of
Eskmount. ” The legal rule is that
a woman who has acquired a dignit;
by marriage loses it and all rights a
privileges annexed to it on contracting
a second with & commoner.
In soclety it is different. There, the
widows of Peers married to common-
ers, and the widows of Baronets and
Knights married to -untitled gentle-
men, generally adhere to the iitles
gained by their first marriage. Wid-
ows of **Honorables ™ are not allowed

this th ol
pﬁr_ﬂm@m by the courtesy

TEMPERANCE.
LITTLE DAISY'S LETTER.
Whst She Wrots to the Cowboy oa the
Ranch.

“Would you, granny?"

“J think I would, Daisy."

“Then 1 will,”” and Daisy Brown
began to write as Grauny Brown ud-
vised. The writer svon brought her
pen to a halt,

“Where is David?” she asked.

*“Out in Montana. I'll tell you
where, and it is a hard life for him.””

“He has been gone how long?"”

**Oh, your brother David has been
off now four years.”

“Well, I will put it into my letter,
though I don't knew how to begin."

“Say this, what I tell you.”

of will.”

“Write: *Our folks are very much
interested'—"'

“Whait till I get it down.”

There was a space of silence.

*All ready, granny."

“ ‘Interested in Temperance, and
how is 1t on the ranch?' "

More sileace.

“ [ know you will stick—got that?"

*Moat." -

“+ 1Stick to your pledge, won't you?'
There, that will do. Now, when yon
have got through your letter, I will
put in a word."

Something else she put into the let-
ter. Granny not only added a word,
but in her thoughts she breathed a
prayer. The letter went to Montana.

*Hello! What's up?' said Long-
leggzed Dave, for they did not call him
Mr. David Brown out there. He was
on horseback. halting before a little
camp-fire, where he had prepared his
lonely dinner.

“What's up?' asked Long-lezged
Dave again.

Looking along the level of the great
plain that came like a sea out of the
mystorious east and rolled away to the
west till the Rocky Mountains stopped
it, Long-legged Dave saw a man on
horseback.

“Riding on horseback!” he mut-
tered.

It was a pleasant sight to sea that
horeman on the wide, solitary plain.

“It's one of our boys,"” said Long-
legged Dave. *‘Makes things seem
more homelike."”

Nearer, noarer came the horseman,
and at last Long-legged Dave saluted
him as *Smiling Jimmy, how are
you?"

*The same to you Just from the
ranch, and brought you a letter."

A letter! What was it? Who wrote
it?

*“Ho, ho!" said the owner of the
long legs.  “It’s Daisy! Bless the
child!"”

He read all that leiter contained,
smiled when he read the Temperance
section, and then thrust it into a
pocket in the breast of his red shirt.
It was a deep pocket, It made one
think that what went down so far
woulld have a hard time getting up.
The letter did get up, thongh. Again
and again it was read by little camp-
fires when the sun was goue down,
and sometimes as the sun was coming
up, and then when that furnace of gold
was burning overhesd at moon. And
every time he read the Temperance
section he smiled. and every time he
smiled he also said:

“Ohb, sis is a little girl; she don't
know about these things. And granny,
she is getting old.™

If be only could have heard Daisy
pray about somebody away out on the
far plains, and granny pray, too,about
“our folks out on the ranches” he
would not have belittled them as little
sis and old granny.

**Say, Long-legged Dave, let's go in
town, some day,” remarked Smiling
Jimmy, one night, when Ilying on
their backs near their camp-fire and
watching the bright twinkling stars.

**1 am the man for ye the next time
we have a chance,” replied his com-
panion,

The chance came finally. Dave took
his long legs and Jimmy his smile in-
to a so-called *cow-town,'"' a busy,
bhustling frontior settlement, where a
big meeting of the ranchmen was com-
ing off. Jimmy was asunny, laughing
companion. as his nickname implied.

“Well,”" said Dave, as he and his
friend Jimmy rode into town in cow-
boy style, wearing their broad-
brimmed hats, flannel shirts and leath-
er overalls, a revolver tucked away in
the belt. “We had better stop at that
saloon yonder.”

He had forgotten about a letter writ-
ten by one Duisy. However, granny
had prayed for * our folks out on the
ranches” that very morning.

“Welle-e!" gaid Smiling Jimmy.
He, ton, had forgotten something, a
certain promise made to those at home
to let drink alone.

It was a rough and dirty saloon, and
vile like nll saloons, even when they
ars neat and elegant. It was crowded
with cowboys and miners, Dave
stepped up to the box, but thought he
would just make sure that he had his
money to pay for the drinks His
hand dove deep into thaf breast-
pocket.

“What's this?" he sail. * Money
wrappel up in this piece of paper?
Didn’t know 1 stuck it there.”

He pulled it out, opened it and eould
not help reading this: **I know you
will stick to your pledge, won't you?"
As if it had been a red-hot brand
marked with those letters, somehow
that line was stamped. burat into his
soul. Dave hesitated.

**Well!" said the bar-tender. “What
will yeu hava?"

Dave staggered.

“Come, speak!" cried the devil's
peddler.

Dave conquered *I—I won't take
sny thing. I'll keep my word,” he
sald, and moved away.

* You're a funny man!" shouted the
bar-tender.

“ May be, but I know what I am up
to," shouted Dave, in return, “and I
shouldn't if I staid here.”

« Where going?" cried Jimmy.

** Come!" said Dave, who knew that
the smiling one would do as his
stronger will decided.

“ I am glad," declared Jimmy, when
they got outside, “I am glad you did
not stop. But what made you leave?”

* Ah, Jimmy, it was a little gal at
bome. When I put my hand in my

pocket I fetched up her letter, vou
m.i'

It was only an hour later whea a
cowboy that they knew and had met
in the saloon rode up to them and said:
*I saw yon two go out, and I fol.
lered. Lucky! Had some awful hard
shooting there 'fore they got through
fifteen minutes, they tell me. Who
was it that did not want to stay?”

* 8et it down to Long-legwed Dave,””
answered Smiling Jimmy.

* No, set it down to my -little sis,”
added Dave.

Yes, and to the old lady who never
forgot to pray. each day, *for our
folks out on the ranches "—Rer. Ed-
ward 4. Rand, in Interior.

—_—r
THE CURSE IN ENGLAND.

The Monster Evil of the Land—*Iatexl
eating Drink the Greatest Factor of
Crims, Fanperlam, Orphanhoed,
tuti | Ity nad Di i

The monster evil of England at this
moment is still drink. It is, to use
the phrase applied by Emerson to the
far less universal and overwhelming
evil of slavery, *an actursed moun-
tain of sorrow.” 1 know no subject
on which the National econseience is so
fatally seared as it were with a hot
iron. Ithink that it wonld be im.
possible that the demand for search-
ing and radieal reform in our drink
legislation could be opposed, as it is,
by fatuous jokes and decrepit epigrams
if those who have so long successfully
resisted the righteous demand of suf-
fering multitudes could only see, as
the parish clergyman, the prison
chaplain and the hospital surgeon
see the hideous train of ruin, disease
and unutterable wretchedness which
the present condition of our liquor
traffic entails. I can answer for it
that in my own parish--which con-
tains many of the poorest—there
would be hardly any crime, or abso-
lute destitution, or hopeless misery, if
we could eliminate the curse of drink,
fostered by multitudes of needless gin-
shops. We spend on drink directly near-
Iy £126,000,000 a year, and indirectly
asum almost irconceivable. In the
“Judicial Statistics for 1366,"" page
20, 1 find that 165,159 persons were
summarily proceeded against for being
drunk and disorderly. In the London
distriet about 30,000 are yearly arrest-
ed for drunkenness, and oi these 15,-
600 are women. The numbers may
mean nothing to some readers, to
others they mean crimes of every de-
gree of violence and infamy—the tiend-
ish kicking and beating and maiming
of wives, the brutal ill-treatment of
young children, the overlaying =and
slow murder and starvation of tens of
thousands of infants, the empoison-
ment of blood in another generation
of criminals and harlots. For the
number of those arrested for drunken-
ness is known to be a very small
fraction of the number of drunk-
ards. The drink traffic is strong
in the influence of wealthy capitalists,
and brewers and gin distillers are free-
ly elevated to the House of Lords. Iu
defense of our present drink laws thers
is 0 banded union of the triple forces
of ignorance, appetite aud interest,
Nevertheless, the fact remains that
drink is the chief cause of our worst
national disgraces as a nation; that
we sin, and have been sinning for
years with a high hand against God
and man, by forcing our drink on the
helpless childhood of the world; that
we are decimating and demolalizing
and even destroying the poor aborig-
inal races with which we come in con-
tack; that from John o' Groat’s house
to Land’s End we defile our own coun-
try with the curse of ardent spirits,
and thut **intoxicating drink is the
greatest factor of crime, pauperism,
orphanhood, prostitution, insanity and
disease.""—Archdsacon Farrar, in lhe
Fortnightly Revisie,

—

TEMPERANCE ITEMS.

Froar day to day the criminal courts
more thoroughly establish the inti-
macy between lignor and lunacy.--
Chicago Inter Ucean.

THE insurance companies of Great
Britain declare that total abstainers
fall short 30 per cent. of the ordinary
expectancy of death, while the 99 per
cent. of moderate drinkers have ut-
tainerd the expectuaney.

DioceENEs was a good Temperanes
man. When blamed for throwing a
zoblet of wine on the ground, and
wasting so much liquor, he answered:
*“*Had I deank it there would have
been o double waste. L as well as the
wine, would have been lost.™

Rev. Di. CuvireEr is authority for
the statement (hat *‘this Nation is
spending more money for intoxieating
drinks than for ail the bread it eats
and ali the clothes it wears, all the
books it reads and all the churches it
has ever built,™

A crriovs feature of the new lignor
Iaw in Atlanta is the blaek lis. When
a man appears before the city recorder
on a charge of drunkenness for the
second time, and is convicted, he is
black-listed, and his name is furnished
to all liquor dealers, who, under apen-
alty of §500 fine, ave forbidden to sell
him liquor under one year.

Tae -*treating” habit causes three-
fourths of the drunkenness in this
country, and it would not exist were it
not for the saloons. They are hotbeds
of vice. promoters of crime: they break
up thousands of homes each year, and
drag thousands of men and women to
the depths of poverty, degradation
and disease. — Philadelphia News.

UsiTep STaTES Senator Johnathan
Chace, of Rhode Island, says: It is my
wish also “to stand up and becount-
ed " with those who wish to rid oar
land of the saloon incumbus. The
saloon is the enemy of morality, re-
ligion and prosperity, the ally of every
form of erime and wickedness, and a
menace to the liberties of the people.
Tee Sunday-closing law in New
Jersey went into effect Sunday, and
worked a revolution, the State enjoy-
ing her Sabbath as she had never done
before. Every saloon in Jersey City
was closed, one of them displaying the
sign on the door: * Closed for the first
time in seventy yeara" The dis-
patches say that the city presented the
novel aspect ol a day with no drunken,
noisy crowds in its streets. Evea Ho-
boken enjoyed such a quiet Sabbath as
she has never known before.—Union

Signal.
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PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

Drs. S‘xinpsnn & Copp.

DEINTISTS.

Dental Itooms over Bes Hive Store, Bridge St
Gaa Administered.
DODGE CITY, - EANSAS.

Dr. D. D. Ress.

PETITSICIAI ANTD STROECH

Jfee aver Bee Hive Store. Resldence on Rub
rond Avenue, opposite School Bailding.
DODGE CITY, - EKAXNSAS,

1. W. Wade, M. D.

PIEITOSICIAYI AXND STURSE=CXN

Ofice over Wehater & Boads Drag Store.
Realdence oppposite Methodlat Church.,
DODGE CITY, . EANSAS,

T. J. Wright, M. D.

FETSICIALN AND STRASECN

Office In St. James Building, Front Street.
DODGE CITY, - EANSAS,

John H. Finlay. B. F. Miltos

Finlay & Milton,

ATTORNEYS- AT- LAWw.

Front Street—Ground floor.  DODGE CITY, K$

Levi L. Dysert,
ATTORNEY - AT - LAw.

Will make collections. practice in all the courts
snd before the Interior Department, Washington,
D. €. Special attention given to Fensl Yl
DUDGE CITY, KANSAS,

W. E. Hendricks,

ATTORNEY - AT - LAW.

EASSAY

DODGE CITY, - -

Thos. S. Jonss,
ATTORNEY - AT - LAW.

OFFICE—Second floor, First National Bank.
DOGDGE CITY, KAS.

L]
E. H. Harrington. E. E. Smith

Harrington & Smith,

ATTORNEYS - AT- LAW.

Langton Block up atulrs, DODGE CITY, K€

J. F. Frankey. H. McGarry

Frankey & McQarry,
ATTORNEYS- AT - LAW.

Wil make collections, practice in all the Courts

snd before the U, 8. Land Office.
DODGE CITY, - - = .

John A. Thomas,
Carpenter & Builder.

Contracts Made and Estimates Given.
Bhop in Heins' Bulldiog. First Avenue.

DODGE CITY, - . EANSAS.

EANSAS,

T

Centlemen’s Clothing
Cleaned and Repaired.

We carry a full line of Trimmings,
including

White Vest Buttons.

Wealso keep ia stock Odd Trimmings
sod Buttons, not carried by

the general trade.
We make your Clothes look good as new

Z. W. BOUTWELL.

Dasement B. M. Wright's Building,
Opposite Postoflice.

(o Grovey

S. Stusss, Prop.

STAPLE AND FANCY
GROCERIES.

Flour, Produce and

Seceds.

il i

FRESH FRUITS AND VEGETABLES
A SPECIALTY.

Prompt Delivery.

Store, West Front St. DODGE CITY

“Knocks to Flinders

Iha theories of Elocationists,” says the New York
Evangelist.

*It is lovel-headad snd spirited.  Full of pith
sod polat.—N. Y. Independont

A BOOE FOR EVERY OXE

16 Al

or, The Use of the Will in Public Spenking.

Talke lﬂll..l‘“lw students of the University of Sa

Arndrews, Uulversity of Abenlecn, by
NATHAN SHEFPARD.
12men, Cluth, 75 conts.

CONTENTS:—H grood speaking wolen to be se-
guired by an exercise of the will—Artienlstion ta
oe pequited by the will—Physical earnestiess—
The welf-rellance for ?ubl!z -p-..hlhg-—‘ﬂu art of
Miﬁm—n:n gelml I'n hiie ﬂ. a ilﬂlbll:
[} etorie for
12& abont audiencen—How m‘:‘;hk mm:
W eny—The right shape for an andience-room.

READ AND BE CONVINCED.

Elooutlonista, taks notice:—"Your craftis in
dangor, your 1§ is th 1! How
many beautiful stories of the advice given
sctors and orators he spalls! How minh-u -
ful bublies he bursts! The talks am sidedly
witty and philosophieal “—Xat} Baptist.

DESTINED TO MAKE A DINTURBANCE.—
“T'he anthor has broken from the old lince and

PRENCHT'S

Livery, Feed & Sale
Stable.

First-Class Rigs at Reasonable Rates.
Stable one block North of depot.
Chestnut St. DODGE CITY,

Empire Laundry.

THE OLDEST and
MOST RELTABLE.

Work Guaranteed and done in the
Best Styles.

Works and Ofice South Skle of Mallroad, Corne
of South Fromt 5t. and Foarth Avenge.

J. EINSEL, - - PROPRIETOR

NERVIOUS DEBILITY.

A gentleman having been cured o
Nervious Prostration, Seminal Weak
ness, Prematire Decay, and all the evi
effects of early indiscretion and youth
ful folly, and is anxious to make knowe
o others the simple mode of SELF
CURE. To those who wish and wil
zive him their symptoms. he will sené
(free) by return mail, a copy of the re
ceipt so successfully used in_his case.

Address, in confidence, Jauzs W
Pixe~EyY, 42 Cedar St. N. Y.

Naks Moy,

Buy lots in Crawford’s 2od and 3rd
Addition on the South Side.

These Additions are now on the mas-
ket and cxtraordinary inducements are
being offered to purchasers.

560 business and residence
Lots surrounding the Rock Island De-

Dodge City, Eansas, -

struck ont with & vigor and strength of cool, har:
renne that in o8 refreshing as 2 brooth of walt-som
uir. 1t im snrely destined to make no small dis
tarhance among the men of preity ures and
voices gotten up for the veeaston.” —The Watch-
man, Doston,

MULTOM IN PARVO.—"it ls replete with

ractical sense and round saggestions “--Frof.
g H. Gilmore, Ttochester L'uln.-ﬁlti. “Few mon
bave bean able to give so cloar and belpfol an _se-
sonnt of thelr self-tosining. " —Gollen rule, “The
anthor has something to sy aml he knows how to
ay iL"—Electle .‘:Jrnlm-. “We advise overy
public spraker to rend st least the opening chapter
of thin book; the rest will follow."—Litarare
Warll. *Ho does not teach elucution but the srt
of pablie spesking . . . . HGilves sngeeetlons
that will enable one to reach and move, and influ-
ence ::llm."-l-l"ltl-!m'{:{'h‘nmlhh. Price, 35
Sent by mail un receipt of price,

7l T NR & WAGNALLS,

1% and 20 Astor Fiave, New York.

i

CHICAGO
COTTACE
ORCAN

Has abnined s elanderd of exeollencs which
Idll;!ﬂlﬂf no superior, Tat 3 N

tains every hiop
and m cun J

are calebrated

&M&y of tone, quick response,
‘M“mm

, ben ]
AT

rable organs for bam s,
sociution, ete.

iodgos.
ESTABLISHED REPUTATION,

TYXEQUALED FACILITIEM,

BEST MATERIAL,

pos, and commanding the best view of
the city, are now offered at low prices REuovs
on easy terms. BLACE HEADS, leaving the skin soft
. WPORD, Also Instroctiuns for laxuriany
Dedge City, Eana, dlﬂr—nuh-r:ﬂ:h
A D Brxarix, ) Ann 8t New York. B-3e1)
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